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SOME SHORT STORIES |

l
Incidents Picked Up in the By-
Ways of Indianapolis.

Philogsophy in the Park—Tale from the
Last Legislature—Hardship on the
" Workmen—No Modesty,

On one of the recent warm afternoons the
free parliament which bolds 1ts sessions
almost daily in one of the parks had a very
exciting debate on the subject of miracles.
The man with the plug hat led the side of
the debate which believed them “‘unconsti-
tational, vell and void,” as he expressed it.
Nearly all the bystanders took part in the
discussion. An exception was a pale, drop-
sical-looking German, who sas in the midst

of the disputapts calinly smoking bis pipe.
At lanr, durning a lall, ho spoke very delib-
erately and gravely. He said: *“‘Gentle-
mens, | have seen a miracle and [ believe
1o bim. About three years ago, siready, 1
was working onthe section with Pete lay-
lor, who was our bLoss. Now, Pete was a
very religions man. He talke very much
about religion, and he silows no swearing
with him. Well, one aay we was blasting
out some stumps on the right of way, and
the nirst that we knowed, already, we
blowed up a nest of these wasps what yon
call ‘yeller ohackets,” \We all ron away
very qnick, and Pete was the last mamn,
Now, Pete was what you call in this coun-
try & very Laldbheaded man. already, ond
be rup with his hatin his hand. AS last
we got away from them, and then Pete put
on his hat, and when bhe put on s bhat ho
finds that two of the ‘yeller chackets’ had
steyed in the Lat, and the whole both of
them stung bim on bis head, Well, Pete
hotlered and throwed away Lis bhat, and got
down on the ground and rubbea his head 1n
the dirt, and be oried, and he sweared, and
he praved, and he cussed ngain. and his
head swelled np as big as a heer keg, and
thul afternocon we didn't do much only
our water on Pete’s hiesd. \When we took
yim home Jie stayed in bea three davs, and
ever since that time Pete woun't hire an
Irishman, becanse he is afraid he wil! get
sl Orangeman by mistake.” The German
then lit his pipe, and tho crowd was in deep
silence nuntil the bilious voung mwan at the
end of the seat said: “Your story is all
right, Uncle August. but whers waa the
miracle?” “Oh, yes,”” he aunswered; 'l al-
most forgot that. Yon sece, it wasthia way:
ever since that time Pete keeps his bat on
and don’'t talk very much.” The debate
closed. $

State Senator O. A. Baker, of Marion,
Iod.. was in the city., the other day, and
that brings to mind aon incident of the last
Legisiatare, which was so full of incidents,
if not romance, and was, notwithstanding,

only incidental as it would secem, to the
McHughism which, after all, was the prin-

ecipal resuls. Senator llaker sat for a time
unusually still at bis desk, and workea
awney with all the vigor of a wet bee, plum-
jng himself for a long fight. A bill was, of
courss, the resanlt. The bill waa to prevent
the vonsolidation of the Graps cire
euit with any uther incommodious distriet.
“Look here!” said the Sepator from Grant
one morning about an hour bafore the Sen-
ate convened, "I've got her drafted,” and
be seemed in axcelient apirits,

“tiot what drafted, cenator!”

“Why. my bill"”

Tuis, of conrse, was conclnsive, and that
very day Dauker was heard {rom on lis
Cirgnit Court ll, protesting agsinst the
apporiionment already submitted by the
commitiee. ‘U'he bLill was engrossed in due
time, and Senator Baker then played ferret
batween the two honses, and, likethe fabled
enmipmunk, piled ap many a graih of
corn for the passage of his pet. Nobody
paul muoh attention to the bill bat Haker,
sud he worked allday and part of each night
on the thing until it had actually passed
both houses, at which time he loomed uv
before the reporters as radiant witli joy as
s smsali boy with his first trousers. *“Oh,
I’ve got her through!” he exclaimed one
morning, and was petuiant when nobody
seemed 1o know what it was be bad “gotten
through.”
b'l'l\\,”hy my Grant County Clrenit Court

1l .

‘I'be reporters tried to assent intelligent-
ly to his victory, but 80 soon as be had
geoe whispered to each other to know
what bill it was Baker was talkiog alont
Nobedy kuvew, Several BSenators were
asked mm vain. “What 18 tmia Wil
Baker has got through, Mageei” DBut
Magee said: *“I'll be d-d it |
koow!” A page was sent to -Baker nekmng
avont his bill, Baker was furiouns. At last
1t leaked out and was vublished, and al-
thongh every man in Grant county knew
what a success Had been harvested by
their senatorial reproseutative, nohody at
the capitnl eould t8!l—-so great was the
general focus on the adroit manipulator
from Tippecanoe!
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An agesd man ko«p; s ¢igar stand on the
ground tloor of the Statehouse. This same
stand he hos kept for some years without
getting rich off of its profite. Hesides keep-
ing in stook candies of every complexion
and cigars of every conceivable filavor he
exhibits some of the bLest quality of apple

pios ever placed on the market., They are
made by his wife nod soid to people who
Jove pie butween meals. Aside irom his
general line of merchandise Le is the ven-
dor of certain peculiar cures that bhave
pover yet Leen kuowun to fail,

“How much 40 youn make a week, uncle?”’

*Oh, sowetines $5 and sometimes as high
B six.”

“Who are yodr beat customers!”

“I'be girls.”

“\Whas do they buy!”

“Gum."”

Fearing that the old gentleman assumed
worse circumstances 1n trade than wers
really his, some littie doubt was expressed.
and the ola gentlemsn's bLooks were
proughs forth immmedintely. On a cortain
day of a certain mouth in s certain year it
was found that Governor Matthews bhad
bought a tive-cent cigar.

*“Is this the only purchase the Governor
bhas ever made of you?!”

“Yen,” #aid the old man, “you know the
Governor does not smoke, nor chew tobac-
00, nor eat candy nor pile, por treat—yon
know the Governor doesn’t do anything”
and the old man assumed a melancholions
retrospeclive expression. as be went on
piling up stickes of chenolate where swall
bova might ase them,

“No,1f | had to miake my hiviog oft the
Governor's trade I would have been dead
long aco, Auditor Headerson buys a good
many cigarsof me, and so do soveral gentle-
men whoe are 1n his oflice. Groen Smith
takes » great many of wmy ten-cent cigar
.‘OCR, and sometimes Albort Gall sends
arcund tome for s sandwich. [Doe Met-
ealf, Coris >tein, Tim Griflio and several
othors Rereain the Lhonse are good customers,
bat the girle’ chewing gom trade is what
keeps me ahve. Yor would think that
during the Legsiatare | would sell a good
desl of stock, and | do, bat it's nearly all
ehewing tobacco and you Eunow there isn'g
any profitin that.”

Thore was a family of gix bachelorsin a
rented furnished lLouse one summer, and
they were all nowspaper men. A preacher
had gone away for the sammer and Lsd
turned nhis home—library, servants and all
—over to the Bchemians beoanse Ly knew
they were just the prople to take care of

tho place for him. He also bad » bhath
room and a telephone and these give, in
ail, the stage fittings for thisshort story,
The young men, upon aris'ng st noon,
were ia the habit of rusning 1nto
the tath rooa bufore dressing and without
Inying aside their robes of nmight. At one
noen thetelepbhons bell rang. and the young
man, who had s pretty bella for asweet-
heart, auswered the ring. He was in his
night robe. Just then a very old auntie,
who wagon _ltm place as & sAarvant, oama in
and heard him gtalking In sweet tones to
the young lady. She caught tho name of
the younyg lady, and remembered knowing
the belle when she Lelle was a child., After
the young masn bhad hnag up the selephouns,
she tarned to him with:
“Ain' yo' shame yo'self?! Stand
talkin’ to dat nice
.'owllf"

dere

Budg was alittle five.year-old residing |
| Bhe looked through Space: he enine not back—

in the southeastern portion of the city.
His father was & thrifty sort of a porson
and had planted s smali garden in the side
yard. A few days ago Budg wasinthe gar-
den amumog himsolf with » toy hos. A
neighbor passing by and seeing him 1m-

workiung uvon au satiguated

young iady u yo' might |

potato hill, accosted himand asked: “Work-

g in the garden Budg! What are youn
planting?”

Budz promptly replied:

“I'm plantin’
shots and raisin’ gona.” -

Police Court was over. The hangers-on
bad gone and no one was left to inbale the
eflinviated air of the temple of justice but
Hizzooner, the Cadi, who sat and mused.
His meditations were rudely disturbed by
four or five belated flies, which settled on
his bead) with a persistence that ssemed
ominous,

. southern continent.
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ON A PICTURE OF “PURGATORY.”

In looking on Christobal Rojas’s “Porga-
tory"” in the Venezuelan exhibit at the
world's fair one thinks of those lines,
“Long is the way and hard, that out of hell
leads up to light.” and the same words are
Juminons when one knowsa bit of the his-
tory of this unfortunate master of the
The people of the up-

' per continent, themeselves somewhat un-

“Right glad am 1.” said Hizzonoer to
Hizzonner, "'that none of my occnsatituents |

are here to wee this woeful sight. For has

it not been said many a time and oft that |

there are no tlies on the old man? Baskirk,
meo boy, | fear that evil associations have
inocnlated vounrmanpers with the vairns of-
idieness. Yon have been hanging aronnd
the levee too muoh of late, [ gnessyon
need a toning up. You are charged with
loitering. Guilty or not gnullty?”

Then Hizzonner descended from the jndi-

cial bench and atood in the dock and | ;\ 10ad was hang in the main eorridor of

humbly pleaded “guilty.”
“Twenty-tive dollarsa and ten days wi!l

pretentious of the fine arts, have had no
thought nor knowledge of art matters in
this indolent southern laand, snere the
greatest claim to recognition has beon a

geographical position on the world’s map.
Rojus may perhaps bo styled a [’arisian

. hybrid. for mueh of nis study was 1n the

Frenolh capital, and muaeh of his grapd
work put to canvas in the South American

' gountry, and so Venezuela claims him as

| l{OJII.

doforyoun, |l guness,"reanmed Hizzonner.tak- |

ing bis s*at in the throne again.

“Butas [ |

kEnew you when von were buta boy. | shall |

let the fine and commitment stand over
yon on your good beLavior.”

And wrapping a few folds of the jadicial | o) (000 portraying it. As far as sueh a

erinine around his form, the jndge tonk a

fresh ohew and atarted out to have a little
chat with the “‘boys.”
»

It was as Assistant Postmaster Dawvid
Wallace was coming ont of the Dahomey
fake at the world’s fair that the maoh-

lapged herald at the door astd: **Here i a
gentleman who will say to von that the
exhibition ia well worth a dollar instead of
50 eents,” Therenpon the asasistant post-
master of Indianapolis retorted in a lond
voice: “There isnota Dahomav negro in
the show. I'm from Loaiaville, Ky., and 1
recognized geveral of the Dsahomies as
negroes | knew in thatcity years ago.”
Aboutseventy-live people were listening
to the orator, and as tl.ev were departing
with & lauc¢h the assistant postmaster
mingled with them and was lost hafore the
then speechless showman recovered from
bis surprise. }

It was while the workmen were digging
for the fonndation of Bishop Chatard’s res-

idence, on North Meridian street, that a
bronzed workman who was sweating inna
trench esaid to Mgr. Bessonies who was
standing near,

uOh.
bad"—
“What is too bad?’ ansked Father Besso-
nies.

“Ob, Father Bessonies, we have to walk
five blooks to get & glass of beer!”
e - S W— = e

OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.

—_— e ——— -
At Nighr,
Come, draw more near! Clasp hands with me!l
Al close, and closer stili!
The night spreads to infinity!
And through my heart a sudden chill,
——1 pray loose nut your loving hold!———
A fear, a loneliness untold
&miles sharply—tlll mine eyes o'erfili!
Nor have I strength nor stress of will
Tosetiny spirit rree.

it is too bad, too

The cold, the darkness, and the dread
Immensity of spaoe,
The great wan moon, whose ghostly face
For azes has been dead,
The welird lights wheeling overbead,
The unknown worlds that onward roll,
Inendliess wanderings ever léd,
That tind no goal,
The spectral mists that overspread
With pallid light the lesser stars,
The lurid glow that glimmers red
' Across the frort of Mars,
——0), dearest heart. when all is sald,
I am afraid! and from the whole
Wide waste of worlds I hide 1ny sight,
Aud from the boundless night!

The anclent mystery of the skies,
Their silent depths trom peles to pole,
The void, the vastness territies!
-0 let me rather search your eyes,
And with your sweet, warm touch disperse
This terrorof the universe
That strikes intoy soul!

Ah God! Ah God! I fain wonld trust
All things that Thoun hast planned!
And reason chides that presently
Tois haunting dread wiil pass from we,
Of~desolate worlds I reem to see; *
That though I cannot understaund,
No earth or heaven, sea or land,
Nor any etar so far but we
Shall still be clasped about by Thee,
And Thine all-wise command,
—Yer, after all, I am but dust,
And for this little while T must
Hold fast 2 human hand!
—Evaleen Stein.
Mnurgeary.
Yesterday morn, by the berry bush,
Margery [ met;
Down she looked with her cheoks afiush,
And her eyes were wet; —
Ah me! what eould be
The matter with Mistress Margery!

Yestorday evening, at the danoe,
Mad-merry was Margery;
Never a lad but got a glance—
Never a lad but me!
Al me! I could not see
What was the matter with Margery!

But after it all when J, wilfully,
Dared my suit to preass,
Praying the maid to marry me,
Margery whispered —yes!
Ah me! now | sea
What was the matter with Margery!
—Fraok Preston Swmwart.
BELLEVILLE, W, VA,

In Septewber,

Now sunburned autumn comes among the hills
Flouting the green conventions., She {astrong—
The Sumach reddens as she comes along,

And the wan marsh with tire of gold she tills,

The suu wakes haste and undue heat he spills
Into the noun, and lank grasshoppers throng
The rusty steeps. The locust sings his song

With growing stress—1I know not what he wills.

From lowland cornflelds standing stark and pale,
With tattered shadows carpeting their ways,
I bhear at intervals a lonely quail
Whomakes Lismeaning elearin simple phraso—
e listons where the morning-slorvles teall
And calls amain throughont the startled malze.
~Jeturo C. Calmer.
SrENCER, Ind.
A Story,
In aroom a man lay dying,
Near the door. thiae chlldren erying
Sad and pale, tha wile was praying,
Theso most bitter words was saying,

“}lelp me, God, to not be glad"”
-—M. W. D

Through tnwe

The summer sun was aoft and hland,
As thiey went through the meadow land.

Hendow,

The little wind that bardly ahook

I e silver of tho slesping brook

Blow the gold balr about her ayes—

A WIyAtery of iny stelion)

8o e st often pause, and stoop,

And all the wanton ringlets lonp
dind Der dainmy ear—emprise

Oz siow eveut and many sizhs

Aernss the siraan Wid RCAren o stepes
Aud vet she fearcd to try the leap;
And he, to sl hor aweast alann,
Must it her over on his ara.

Ehe conld not Koep the narrow way,
Forstill the little feer would stray,
A% ever mu t he bend tundo

The tanglel grasses from her shoe—
From dainty vosebud Hps 1n pouat,
Must kiss the perieot Qower out!

Al, little coquetie’ Falr deceit!
Bowse things are bitter that were aweet,
— Wi D. Howells.

Tinta.
ITer heart was ynung and Love came to it,
Bhe looked throogh Space; there was no night,

But glint and glisten through and through it,
A dazzling white.

Her heart was ripe and Love went from it,

But lled awny, a llmurlfn\'cd coinet,
Then all was black.

| Her heart was old, but Work came to It,

Aud fillad the dole of night aud day, -
But Lito was hleak—for throuzh aud through it,
All things were gray.

—Bells Hunt, inGodey's Macasiue,

-

her own son, educated abroad, For some
reason not given the famons painting by
veloed at  $50,000, was not
teken to the (f{ine arta palace, but
the Venzuelan bnilding, where it [faces
piotnres less herrible than its own concep-
tion, The "Purgatory” s the orthodox heli-
fire, with less of the actual fire and more
of the glow and heat, a barrenness whero
ahject ginners grovel and teartheir hair,
Tue pictare iostillsa a sense of the awlal

scene oan be subdned, that much is Rojas's
color subdued, and the impresaion 18 gained
that some terrible Lelcliing of lire 18 to
come before the spectator taXes Lia eyes
from the canvas.

‘I'he arciat lost bis life 1n accomplishing
the trne effects of glowing light, the like of
which might be witnessed ina cavern of
the ortnodox hell. Day after day he hnd-
dled 10 furnace rooms sand foundry, where
black iron becamo molten, and where the
smoke and fumes parched his life; dayafter
day the fire crept to his lungs until he wes
weary, inaeed, anid hollow-cheeked. It is
snid bhe was of & deep reoligiona bent, but
very,very woak, Hisself-imposed torture 1n
the furnace rooms heightened his appetite
for strong drink, for be was burning, burn-
fugup, aod there was naught else to.satinly
his craving and yet quench his tharst, The
picture was linished, a church at Caracas
secured it, and then the painterdied. The
field for speculation in this short history is
wide, and 8 study of the tigares Le has
placed in the painting only broadens the
field. The girl of but one sin is there; 8o in
the hag who knew a life of sin angmented
by intenise vruelty tqlhar sisters. [he de-
crapit aged are the types of utter despa:r.
In one corner is o younyg man with a face re-
sembling that of Edgar Allen Poe. lle
does not rant, but draws back from the
heat with » mournful. sad expression on
his haondsome face. \WVhat has beeu his
great sinf Yon cannot tell; his face 1s too
intenss. Do artists ever puat their own
likenesacs on oanvasl

Death, contranted to the tragedy of Iife,

seemed to be a morbid theme for Rojas. In
his “"LastConfession.” whicth also hangs on
the walls @f the Venezuelan building, he
bas brought ont the pallor of death and the
stillness of the deathbed so well that the
figures are merely auxiliary. One even
forgota whether it was & mau, Or 6 wWoimnan,
orasochila that wasdying, but that pallor of
the face will linger long after the group-
I,ng ia forgoften.
" In this South American country there
are the works of two great native artis(s—
two men In contrast, oune poor snd miser-
able, the other rich and contented. Hojas's
works for the most part show his miserabls
snrroundings; poverty was his forte, lhis
“Charity”’ shows all the misery that oun
find expreasion on one tear-stained face,
and the soul of the picture is in the face of
the poor woman who lies 10 a coruer
awaiting the visit of a richly dressed womn-
an coming to her relief, T'he painter fulls
mn the songel of charity, for he Knew
not of suchi, Now Arturo Micheieusn
was better favored by tbe fair winds of
life, and with bis wealth were health and
happiness. He now lives and 18 worshi ped
a8 great artists are worsbiped, and A3 noth-
ing wsucceeds like sncceas, he may rank
Ligher than his unfortupate Dbrother,
Michelena hassentatribute to the wonder.
ful exposition 11 a Columbian standard,
covered with wreaths of vwictory. The
colors are rich aud gay. In the fanciful he
excels, and his “Battle of the Amazons' is
rated us the wmost vaiunable of the paintings
in tueexhibit, the modeat price of £100,000
being sct upon it. There is something
weirdly fascinating about the mioture, but
very few p=ople eau tell jast what it is; 1t
may be the ferocity of the women on horse-
buek, the aptihug of their blood, the con-
tortion of their beautiful figures or the in-
feriority of the nen, or & combination of
all, A woman teoppling over a cliti oo a
horse cansea onhe 10 wonder whers
the painter got his wodels. Another Ama-
zon bears the form of ber bleoding sister
aoross a horse and at the aamse time pre-
pares to throst a spear at the crouching
man warrior. Itisa wild fancy made real.
A woman msisted that thore wns much
more in the painting than n mere wild tale,
Man, said she, tinds a horror 1o the perver-
gion of her sex, and the more woman under.
takes in masculine Linss the more juan be-
come#s alarmwed, for bis emnence in erration
is threatened thereby. This was oflered as
a suggestion for further thought in study-
Ing the protare.

Michelena has » number of other can-
vases in the Veneznelao baiiding, none ot
whioh, however, rank with the ""Battle of
the Amazons.” One represents the jonruey
of Cuarlotte Curday to the scstfeld, bat
nside frow the expression on Lhe face of
Corday the artiet has caught no inepira-
tion. Her faoe 18 1n prolile, white and reso-
lute, with trifles of scorn and hanughtiness
Llended, and yet what u tlood of pent
up emotions osn be discerned 1n those
dim eves, wet abont the lashes! Across the
way from this painting 1s hang & descrip-
tive work, A Hatlstorin,” T'here sre also
three clean-cut studies in the work—the
fear of the little children, who huddle to
their mother as the bLailstorm breaks with
great fury, the conceru of the mother for
the little ones, and tho awe of the aged
grandfather,

Tohe chief charm by far of the Venezuelan
bailding is the art exhibit. and the com-
missioners have gained more attention to
their country than if they had placed the
works in the art palace, where so many
fine works are carelessiy passed by, where
n sntiety 18 80 soun acquired by the dilet.
tante. Gavin LopGae PAYNE,

— ——— e e— -

THE PHILADELPHIA MESSIAM.

Somethiug Abour Feu ke, the Would-Be
Theasophio Leador.
Plhitisdelphia Record.

I'ne report that Henry B. Fonlke, the
well-known disciple of theosophy, had
fina'ly announced himeelf 1o public as the
Messialh, at Onset Uay, ) nss.,, has
caused no surprise ameng his friends in
Fiiladelphia. Overa year ago Mr. Foulke

inloriwed his followere that he was di- !

vinely endowed four leadership, but that
the time bhad not yet come for him to wsn-

pounce himaelf to the worid. Theosoptists |

who ares not friendly to Founlke, and
arcin the majority, repandiate Lis claims of
leagershiv and pityingly nllude to bl as
an “irresponsible medium,”

Philadelphin, one of which is fricndiv to
Foulke, while the other regards him as &
(‘!‘nl'.k.
uiaster,” and wre tirmiy convinced that he
has been reincernatad soveral times, end
that Madame HHlavatsky moerely eame to
pave the way for his entry a8 the Meoasiah,

Fonlke became i1ntcrested in theosoohy
povoeral yeurs sgo, while doing o reanl-e¢stato
Lbusiness at No. 1037 Walant streer.
ownetdl copsiderable property, and wes
doinga business estimated to be worth
£15,00 a year. e hived on Eleventh street
helow Spruce, and ahortly after beeoming
ioitiated into the mysteries of throsophy,
liee retitted his house from top to hotioin in
ludian sty le, makiug of 1t a model ur Ori-
ental lnxary.

lle next
Madame Mlavatsky, who recognized 1o his
pervous temperan:ient and intallectinal ar-

they | s . By
% | creait his' claims, and have refnaed tu

He

The foermer realer to him as “the

T'HE NEW YORK STORE
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BARGAIN ::

RAPIDS

The all-day stir on Saturday was due to the many trade eddies—and
quick demand for the Ribbons remarkable, and auction Ginghams carried
them into the rapids—and but for the heavy reserve force the story would
We make another eddy Monday.

be ended.

RBibbons—Center Aisle.

Can’t tell you how many
miles of Ribbon we sold Sat-
urday, but to stretch them
out fairwards you'd be much
nearer Chicago than now—
the same price until all sold—
imported double-faced goods.

s¢ for Te and 8¢ Ribbons.

6e for 15¢ Ribbons.

9c for 18¢ Ribbons.

15¢ for 25¢ and 30¢ Rib-
bons.

19¢ for 40¢ and 50e¢ Rib-
bons.

25¢ for 60¢c and Tdc Rib-
bons.

Wesl Bargain Counter.

The sand fly is said to have
onlv one day's existence—
one day will make short work
of these.

Navy Blue Storm Serges,
all-wool and 38 inches wide,
for 29¢ a yard.

Mixed Suitings of all wool
—good color effects and only
39¢ a yard.

Dress Goods—West Aisle.

Pocket-books of all dimen-
sions come to the dress goods
counter, and the counting
begins at $1.14 for a pattern
and runs up into the thirties.
Many of the cheaper stuffs
have had a keen glance at the
finer sorts, and there’s a kin-
ship look about them-—oh
what a dress-choosing range
is here. Epingle Cords, 38
inches wide, in all the new
shades, for 39¢ the yard. An
always stylish dress is Paris
Serge-——wears well, looks well
—just’ 50¢ a yard—40 inches
wide and 25 shades to pick
from.

Faney Rayetine Cords, all
wool and 40 inch---makes a
pretty costume—ifor 7To¢ a
yard.

Prunella Cloths familiarize
with your subdued tastes—
45 inches wide, and very pop-
ular at $1 a yard.

Those all-wool Jacquard
Natte Cloths are . perfect
beauty spots—45 inches wide
and a splendid color range—
just seems to be the fabrie de-
sired for when you haven't
decided.

[f all the admirers of our
two-toned 50-inch Hop Sack-
ings at $1.25 were in line we
could almost form a regiment.

Undisputed supremacy in
exclusive novelties which
ank ahead of ordinary mar-
ket showings. We always
take pleasure in showing—
buy or nof.

Silks—West Aisle,

There’s a multitudinous va-
riety of Silks which would
take the language of a poet
to deseribe. Stylish and new
are sucheverydayexpressions,

Not all gone.

and then such exquisite weav-
ing is lost sight of. Blacks
and colors—perhaps to men-
tion a few new shades might
interest you.

RoMAINE
DyrRADE
Musa

CEDRAT

Liras vE PERSE
AIGUELLE
ANEMONE Danvia

DoxAa oL ALEXANDRIA

Beaw iful velvets im Black
and Colors; exceptional val-
ues.

Millinery—Second Floor.

With the manynew arrivals
in fine Hats and Bonnets we
could almost announce an-
other opening, vet in the
midst of so much trade
activity we are opening great-
er avenues,

The Trimmed Hats for

$2.89
83.25

$3.75

are clever creations of the
millinery art. Perhaps you
micht anchor your choice
here if you saw them.

Satin Crown Sailors for
T9¢ are in great demand.
Every imaginable colorin Fur
Felt Hats for $1.48 each.

Good Wool Felt Hats only
cost Toe.

Cloaks and Furs—Second Floor.

The winning qualities are
the same in the various walks
of life. The men of imagin-
ative mind, who dream
dreams and see visions, are
the originators of such jewels
in Jackets and Cape delights.
The tasteful qualities of our
cloak buyer are readily seen
in such styles. Cloth is only
Cloth after all; but cut it up,
stitch it together, put some
form to it—there’s soon beau-
ty or ugliness sure. The
powers of discrimination are
forcibly shown here.

A pretty imported Kersey
Jacket, in Tan, Blue, Brown,

‘Havana and Black, $7.98.

A Beaver Jacket, with Co-
lumbus Collar. half lined, for
$7.75.

Novelty Jackets for $10
and $15.

Misses' Jackets — mixed
cloth—fancy colors, for $3.75.

Child’s long Cloak of fancy
stripe materia!—all sizes—at
$6.75 each.

Black Feather Boas for 69¢
each.

A 25-inch Mink Cape—box
style -—— extra quality, for
$67.50.

A 25-inch selected Monkey
Cape, best quality, for $28.50.
Linens—Center Axsle.

Make up your mind to see
beautifullinens, and you'll not
be disappointed. The new
fall supply is in, and fine linen
lovers will indulge. Just ask
to see the new Lunch Cloths
and center pieces, also Webb's

dew bleached “0Old Ireland”

i Towels, hemstitech and knot-

ted fringe, in various sizes.

A 66-inch Scoteh Linen—
heavy stocky goods—plenty
to handle and only 75¢ a yard.
Napkins to mateh, for $1.75a
dozen.

A T72-inch fine Damask
Linen, leafy patterns, for 85e¢.

The best dollar Tabling you
ever saw, and such lovely pat-
terns, 72 inches wide.

Print Counter—West Aisle.

If you hid such goods as
thess under a bushel, the price
power would make them feit.
The auctioneer would protest.

Standard 7Tc¢ Calicoes for
3dc a yard.

Amoskeag Apron Checks
for 53¢, worth 8e.

Amoskeag Ticking, ACA,
for 13¢, worth 18:.

Amosgeag Ticking for 9e,
always 123c.

Amoskeag Ticking for 7Tie,
always 10c.

Amoskeag Ticking
regular price 9e.

Amoskeag Ticking
regular price 10c.

Amoskeag Faney Dress
Ginghams for74e, worth 123e.

Amoskeag Excelsior Shirt-
ings for 8e, regular price 123ec.

Amoskeag Cheviots for 83e,
always 123c.

for Gc,

for Ge,

Carpets—Thind Floor.

Three strong reasons why
you should buy a Carpet here
on Monday or Tuesday. We
say these two days because
they cannot last lengerat such
prices.

Eztra Uniop Carpets, twelve
styles, for 33¢ a yard.

20 pieces extra super all-wool
two-ply Ingrain Carpets. for 53¢ |
a yard. |

17 pieces best Tapestry Brus-
sels for 60c a yard.

It would pay you to read
over those Carpet prices again
—you know what such goods
are worth.

Dress Goods—West Ailsle,

Monday morning we shall
sell all wool printed French
Twill Flannels for 29¢; regu-
lar price 1s To¢ a yard.

u—————

DRY GOODS CO

Annie Hesant, llenry L. Judge and
others equally well known, do not

recoznize the power which he avers is
veated 1n him. They declars him to be

There ure two factions of theosophists in | 81Ply & powerful bat irtesponsible medi-

um, and Mratidesant, who was very closa

to Madame Blavatsky daring her life, ridi-
cules the 3dea of her having selected

- louike as her encees.or, though she ad-

cultivated the friendship of |

tainwmenis the gualities of a mediur. After |

stadving with her for awhile he pinceda his
husiness in the care of an agant and retired
to the 1nterior of Indin. where he tmbibed
the ocenltiam ot the I hibean brotherhood,
with fasting and deep ressarch 1nte the
mysteries of the Mahatmmas, On his return
to Pniladeipnhia he dieposed of all his
earthly gooas and chattels, and upon the
death of Madamwe Plavataky set himself up

us her soccessor and o high priest of theos. |

ophy.

He claims to]ibe in constant commnnica-
tion with the apirirs of tha other warld,
and that his sotions are placed bevond his
personal control by the “Masters” of the
Thibetan Lrotherbood. He says he re-
ceives messages from dend leanders, varticn-
lariy from Madame Blavataky, with great
frequency. | bey areinscrited on a pecuiiar
looking parchment of almost web.like
texture, and !he{ float to him through the
BT, ’

Prominent members of the Theosopliesal

|

mita that theosojp.hista expect thewr dead
leader to send some ous to represent her,
Foulke some time ago went to London and
derosnde! possession of Blavatsksy's ef-
fects, but Mres. Sesant bluntly turned him
down.

Foulke has pever profited pecumiarily by
bis relations with the spinit world, and
congiders working for hireas benecath his
dignity. In faet, his fortune hos been de-
voted to s work, and he is now said to

be living on $25 4 month, the incoms froam |

tho rental of a swmall hoase which he still
OWwWhna,
R I s oo,

HOW PANICS ARE PRODUCED.

What Has Happeued < his Season in No-
merous Instances,

The Christian Negister gives an {llostra-
tion of the way a really well-oft cominu-
mity worked 1tsalt into & panie:

“The infatuation, near akin to Jupacy,
which 1n the just tew weoks has nearly
driven the ['nited States nto general
benkraptey, will long be remembered, Wil
the lesson DbLe heeded?! An 1maginary
case sy show what has happened inin-
numerabie real cases, A owed B 81,000, B
owed U §1.000, Cowed D £1.000, and so on
down the ine to J, These ten men were
indebtad to the amouns of 310,000, and all
had real property enouagh to vay their
debts many times over; hut each wanted
his pav iu cash. Now, each of them hada,
1in gold, or silver, or paper money, jnst
$100, A said to the nine: °*If you will land
me each £100 [ will give yon ample secarity
and good interest. Then 1 will pay B’
But each man said: "No, 1 want «il the
money | have,” If A had been able to bor-

Society, including Coantess Wactnweister, | row the §500 and pay B, B would bave paid

WON 5w

e J . '
laad LR
¥ o 1

. he often overreaches himself,
| of confidence as a factor in business hns
| been shown in a wounderful
. madoess and confusion of the last few
' weeks have borne somne good fruits fetaz

C, and so on down the line; and the £1.00)
wonld have puaia debts of 810,000, and each

wonld havereoeived hisown, with asary. As |

1t was, each one was obliged to ask for an

‘extension,” eredit was lost, and 1t was only |
Jucky that each ereditor did not acnd his |

creditor’s note to protest, and so drive the
ten into needlons und weaatatful bankruptey.
When each determines to get hisown with-
ontreference to the 1nterest of *he others,

WAy,

all”

——— © C—
Come, Mr, Yoornees,
Philadelphia Inguirer.
It is gaid that it is out of the question for

Mr. Voorhees, the ieaderof the Democratio
or rather of the administration forces, to

| patan end to tie Tommy rot that s haing
hurled at tho beads of the snflering peopls |

by so-called stateamen. How foes ary one
know that? Has Mr. Vooriiecs mada any
attvmpt to find om? [f so when—and
where? Had this admimstration leader a
prop-r amount of respect either for the
President ¢r the conntry he wounld force
the issuae immediately. lLet bhim bring in

' his propesition to end delate and demana

A vote npon itt., Then we stall soon know
whare to place the blame for delay.
tries and falls he will be no worse off,
while at the same time he will glear his
ekirte of reaponsibility. Give us the nawmes
on s yea and nay vote. Let us discover
who are the Senators who prefer that non-
sensiesl theory of “eenantorial courtesy” to
the welfuro of o great nation. Come, Mr,
Voorbees.

— O —
The Piate Gissa Industry,
Pittaborg Chronicle-Telegraph.

Plate giass naad to be all imported from
France and Belgium, Being she prodnet of
avery limited number of firmus, theas weore
alwaye ready to combine for the control of
forelgn markets, with the natural in.
cident ol running up pricea a0
a8 o gtutr all

| The

The |

, ever kept s equilibrinm,

If he |
| in exwsctly

wabufacturera

good people of the Unirted
Stutes, befors plate ginsas was made within
our horders, had to pay as high as $2.0 a
square fool, A protective tanflt encour-
aged enterprising men to go into the busi-
ness, which has had its nps sod dowaos like
any other. Jilat the general result, to the
purchaser. has been that “"French” plate

| glans. made 1n Amenioa, can be obtained

| for one-fitth the prices formeriy reiguing.
The valae |

e el - ———

Ha Flies o Kite Wirthout & Tall,
Chieago Tribmune,

From the Java village at the fair, yester-
day.one of the inhabitants Jet tiy a kite
which iloated up to the beavena and there
completoly mystitied all the sp=etators. In
air it appearead to be an ordinary kite,
adorned with the usual dragons and wild
beasts of the Eastern countries lut 1%
hud no tail, Now,any boy knows positive-
Iy that no K!te can be tlown without a
tail, Yet thia kite dia tly, and
when 1u air 1t deseribed the most mys-
terious gristions. It dasbed down »
handred teat and looked as if it were going
to pinnge beadforemont 10to the groand,
but always satled up again like a bira and
When 1t was
palled irom itadizzy beight by its Javanese
owner it was found that the kite was e
nearly square bamboo frame, coverad with
rice paper, on whioh were the nsual dragon
tigures, The strings ol the kite wara tied
the sameo way that American
boye fasten them, and yet no American boy
°‘_’3"' make that kite tly as the Javanese
did e,

“How do yon doit]” he was asked.

“Ido'no. 1 inst tly it all the sameas [
always do. Just make the kite the sawe
way always dope.”

And that was about all the explanation
that conld bLe offered.

—— > —
The G:est Calamity,
Kansas Clty Journal.

The year 1502 has so far been a year of
cataatronhes and aisssters, only cas
lumity that befell the country in 1882 oo.
curred in Dovember, any 1t was & serived
“a




